JANE : Then In the future I shan't let him show
you his digestion.

[" That PERCY MIDDLING boy " re-emerges from
his paper.

PERCY : Where's Peter to-night ?
JANE : He's dining at his club. He's going on to
a supper-party later, but he's corning back to
change first.

[ The front door bell is heard; it is an electric bell now*
JANE : That's Willie.
MINNIE : Ah3 the good-for-nothing.
JANE : You said that before.
MINNIE : Very likely, but the man aggravates
me. If I was a woman that spoke my mind, he'd
hear something.

PERCY : He's never done you any harm ?
MINNIE : He ought to have married Jane.
JANE : But you didn't want him to ?
MINNIE : Was that what stopped him ? He didn't
treat you right, and now^ when he comes xnash-
ing in here, with his eye-glass in his eye, like a
down-at-heel  lord,  it  makes  me  very  bad-
tempered.
PERCY : Be quiet, Minnie ; hell hear you,

[For WILLIE'S voice is audible in the hall. PERCY
goes out to meet him.

JANE (merrily) : That eye-glass ! Ill have a bet
with you, Minnie ; which eye do you think it
will be in to-day ?
MINNIE : The left.
JANE : I say the right. Sixpence ?
MINNIE : You're on.
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